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Women with Ideas want a
paper with Ideas; therefore
read The Banner every week.

THE BELDING BANNER-NEWS

MAGAZINE SECTION

No guess work when you use
Ban%gr Want Ads. They have
brought satisfactory results
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TRANG-ATLANTIC
AIRGRAFT 10 CUT
OGEAN TRIP TIME

36 HOURS FROM NEW YORK TO
LONDON IN AIRPLANES IS A
PROBABILITY.

tEo, - |
Nine years ago, at Fort Meyer, Va., |
—Jjust across the Potomne river f

the writer wit-|

our nationn! capital

nessed the Girst public flight of a man
carrying airplane that the world had
ever seen, the machine being driven
by Wilbur Wright, or i the now
world-famous brothes: vent That
first little plane was crude and im-
perfect and would now, as compared
with present day aireraft, be fit or A
for the musoum or the junk pile; how-
ever, the event marked the opening
of o wonderful new era Prior to

that first flight a few persons in dif-
terent parts of the world had had vi-
sions of our modern airplanes, but

from |

then been in force, these so called |

visionaries would doubtless have been
arested as vagrants and thrown into
jail or drafted into the army.

During the first five years after the
original flight, airplane progress was
glaw and unsatisfactory but, since
the great war started, development
has gone forward by leaps and
huumr. and sccomplishments have
heen so great that now nothing sur-
prises us. Recently, in New York
city and in eertain other parts of the
country mirplanes, singfy and in
groups of frem two to 20 have become
a fumiliar sight that they are hardly
at all, and the world reads
with only paseing interest of such
epoch-making accomplishments as the
Ml nment of new
here and in Europe,
mile ngn-stop flight
{ o large group of ltalian planes
across the Alps to iYenna and back,
and the muany other wonderful
whievement f avintors througho
the world. It iz not difficult then f
15 1o believe even the recent astound.
ing announcements that soon huge
nirplanes, each ecarrying 100 or more

noticed

i
uccarEaia estanil

1 1 1
ro-postal lhne

the recent o2l

passengers, will be darting back and |
such |

forth acrogs the Atlantic with

the world's billions looked upon such | speed that it will be possible to eat|

persons as idle dreamers and. if the
present day work or fight laws had

Fdinner

breakfast in New York teday and

in London tomorrow.

Hot Blast

Florence

In choosing a Heating Stove you should be care-
ful not to confine ‘‘Price and Value”.
what you put into a stove.,

and quality you get out of

Stove owners expect
more from a Florence
Heater

MORE HEAT

STRONGER WEAR

BETTER SERVICE

BETTER VALUE

{

AND THEY GET IT

v

The Stoves will pay for themselves out of their
own 3avings. Come in before you buy, we will be

Are the Cheapest Heating Stoves to Buy

;

Air Tight

Heaters

“Price” is
"

“Value” is the amount

it.

glad to talk it over with you.

T. Frank Ireland Co.

Yellow Front

“We Never Sleep” |,
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THE UNIVERSAL CAR

It's no longer necessary to go into the

details deseribing the

practical merits of the

Ford car—everbody knows all about ‘“The
Universal Car.”” How it goes and comes day
after day and year after year at an operating
expense s» small that it’s wonderfull. This
advertisment is to urge prospective bnyers
to place orders without delay as the war has
produced conditions which may interfere
with normal production. Buy a Ford car
when you can get one, We'll take good care
of your order--get your Ford to you soon as

--and give the best in
required.,

"after-service’’ when

WISE & COBB

Phone 114

Belding, Michigan,

S8YNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1-Fired by the news of the
pinking of the Lusitania by a Germuan
submarine, Arthur Guy Empey, an Ameri-
can, leaves his office in Jerseoy City and
goes o England where he enlists In the
British army

CHAFPTER I11-After n period of traln-
Ing, Empay volunteers for Immedinte serv-
It and moon finds himself in rest billets
"somewhere In France," whoere he first
makes the acqualntance of the ever-pros-
ent “cootles.”

CHAPTER ITI--Empey attends his first
church services at the front while a Ger-
man Fokker circles over the congregation

CHAPTER IV_-Empey's command goes
into the front-line trenches and ls under
fire for the Hrat time.

CHAPTER V—-Empey learns to adopt
the motto of the Brilsh Tommy, "If you

ng 1o got It you'll get It, so never

CHAPTER VI-Back In rest billets, Em-
pey gets his firet experience as 4 mess
orderly
CHAPTER VI
Britush seldlers are fed.

would yell neross that they were Sax-

ons and would not fire. Both sides

| would sit on the purapet and carry on

a conversation.
ed of Tommy telling them how much
he loved the kuiser, while the Saxons
informed Tommy that King George
was a particular friend of theirs and
hoped that he was dolng nleely,

When the SBaxons were to be relieved

T B

o

ER, SERVING N FRANCE——

&) 197 oY
AR THUR 407 EPEY

slde of him. His pintoon got a whiff of
his breath one night and the offending
Tommy lost his job.

One night a voung English sergeant
erawled to the stake and as he tried to
detuch the German paper a bomb ex-
ploded and mangled him horribly. Fritz
had st o trup and gained another yvie-
tim which wns only one more blnck
murk agalnst him in the book of this
wWhnr,
lntions were severed.

Returning to Tommy, 1

think his

| spirit Is best shown In the questions he

Empey learns how the |

| the

This generally consist- '

by Prussiuns or Bavarians, they would

Meeting a Gas and

yeii this Storcacm across No Man's
Land and Tommy wonld immedlately
tumble Into his trench and keep his
head down,

If an English regiment was to be re-
Heved by the wild Irish, Tommy would
tell the Saxons, and immediately a vol-
ley of “Donner und Blitzens"” could

be heard and it was Fritz’s turn to get |

a crick in his back from stooping, #nd
the people in Berlin would close their
windows,

Usunlly when an Irishman takes over
n trench, just before “stand down" In

the morning, he sticks his rifle over |

the top, almed In the direction of Ber-
lin, and engages In what Is known as
the “mad mioute.” This conslsts of
idring fifteen shots in 8 minote. He
Is not alming at anything in particular
—Just sends over each shot with a

prayer, hoping that one of his strays
will get some poor unsuspecting Fritz
in the napper hundreds of yards be-
hind the lines. 1t generally does; that's
the resson the Boches hate the man
from Erin's isle,

The Saxons, though better than the
Prussians and Bavarinns, have a nasty
truit of trenchery in thelr makeup.

At one polnt of the line where the
trenches were very close, o stake wns
driven into the ground midway be-
tween the hogtlle Ines, At alght when
it was his turn, Tommy would erawl
to this stake and attnch gome London
papers to it, while at the foot he would
plance ting of bully beef, fugs, swoals,
and other deliencles that he had re-
celved from Blighty In the ever looked-
for pareel. Later on Fritz wounld come
out and get these luxuries,

The next night Tommy would go ont
to see what Frita put into his stocking.
The donntlon generally consisted of n
paper from Berlin, telllug who was

winning the war, some tinned sausages, |

clgurs, and ocenslonally a little beer,
but & funny thing, Tommy never re-

It Is never “who Is golog to win”
but always “how long will It take?"

nsks,

CHAPTER XX.
“Chats With Fritz”

We were swimming in money, from
recelpts of our theatrical venture,
and had forgotten sll about the war,
when an order came through that our
brigade would again take over their
gector of the line,

The day that these orders were Is
suned, our captaln assembled the com-
pany and asked for volunteers to go to
the Machine Gun school at St. Omar.
I volunteered and was accepted,

Sitteen men from our brigade left

Infantry Attack.

Tor the rcourse in machine gunnery.
This course lasted two weeks and we
rejoined our unit and were assigned to
the brigade machine gun company. It

(VIR TIIE TOD
AN AI’IEDI({MZ\%OLDHZR
WHO WENT

ARTHURGUY EMPEY

MACHINE GUNI

From that time on diplomatie re- |

In the eandlelght, they looked very
much shaken, nerves gone and chalky
fuces, with the exception of one, &
great big fellow, He looked very much
at ease. I liked him from the start,

I got out the rum jar and gave each
a nlp and passed around some fags,
the old relinble Woodblges. The other
prisoners looked thelr gratitude, hut
the big fellow sald in English, “Thank
you, sir, the rum s excellent and 1 ap-
preelate it, also your kindness.”

Heé told me his name was Carl

Schmidt, of the Sixty-sixth Bavarian'
Light Infantry; that he had lved six)

years In New York (knew the eity bet-
ter than I did), had o Coney
Island and muny of our ball gnmes. Ile

wns a regui

bhareny
ir Tan, [ eongldn't mnke hilm
belleve that Hons Wagner wasa't the
t ball player in the world,

Frotn New York
don, where he wo
the Hotel Russell,
he went home to Germnny to see his

b
he hand gone to Lon-
riked n valter In
Just hefore the war

is

purents, the war eame nnd he wus con
seripted,

He told WHS Very sorry
henr that London wuas in rolns from
the Zeppelin ralds, 1 could not cone
vinee him otherwise, for hadn’t he seen
moving pletares in one of the German
clitles of St. Paul's cuthedral in rulns.

I chunged the subject beepuse he
was o stubborn In his bellef, It was
my intentlon to try and pump him for
information as to the methods of the
German snipers,

me he to

who had been cans-
ing us trouble In the last few days
I bhronched the subject and he shut
up like a clam. After a few minutes
he very innocently said:
“German get
for killing the English."
I engerly asked, “What are they?"
He answered :

sniners

pald rewards
\

“For kllling or wounding an English
private, the sniper gets one mark. For
killing or wounding an English officer
he gets five marks, but If he kills a8 Red
Cap or English general, the sniper gets
twenty-ane days tied to the wheel of a

| Hmber us punishment for his careless-

ness."

Then he paused, walting for me to
bite, 1 Sunppose,

I bit all right and asked him why the
sniper wgs punished for killing an
English general, With a smile he re
plied ;

“Well, you see, If all the English gen-
ernls were killed, there would be no
one left to muke costly mistakes,”

I shui him up, he was getting too
fre<h for n prisoner. After a4 while he
winked ot me and I winked back, then
the escort came to take the prisoners
to the rear. 1 shook hands and wished
him "The best of luek and a safe Jour-
ney to Blighte,™

I liked thnt prisoner, he was a fine
fellow, had an Iron Cross, too, 1 ad-
visedd him to keep It out of sight, or
#ome Tommy would be sending it home
to hig girl in Blighty as a souvenir.

One dark and ralny night while on

| puard we were looking over the top

| trench with a hole through his stomach

ulmost broke my heart to leave my |
: stretcher-bearers went out in front and

company mates,

The gun we used was the Vickers,
Light 803, water cooled.

T was gtill n member of the Sulelde
club, having jumped from the frying
pan into the fire. 1 was assigned to
section 1, gun No. 2, and the first time
“in* took position In the froutline
treach,

Duaring the day our gun would be
dismounted on the fire step ready for
Instant use. We shared a dugout with
the Lewls gunners, At “stand to” we
would mount our gun on the parapet
and go on watch beside it until “stand
down” in the morning. Then the gun
would be dlsmounted and sgain placed
In readiness on the fire step.

We did elght days In the front-line
treich without anything unusual hap-
peuing outside of the ordinary trench
routine. On the night that we were to
“ecarry out,” a bombing raid agoainst the
GJecrmnn Hoes was pulled off. This rald-
Ing party consisted of sixty company
men, sixteen bombers, and four Lewis
machine guns with thelr crewsa,

The rald took the Boches by surprise
and wos g tomplete spccess, the party
bringlng back twenty-one prisoners.

The Gormans must have been awful-
ly sore, bechuse they turned loose u
barrage of shrappel, with a few “"Min-
nles” and “whizz bangs” lutermixed.
The shells were dropping into our front
line like hallstopes,

To get even, we could have left the
prisoners in the fire trepch, in charge
of the men on guard and let them ellck
Fritz's strafeing buk Tommy does not
treat prisoners that way.

Filve of them were brought Into my
dugout and turned over to me so that
they would be safe from the German

turned with the beer unpless It was In-l fira,

' would hang his eap on the English

from the fire step of .our front-line
trench, when we heard n nolse Imme- |
dintely In front of our barbed wire. |
The sentry next to me challenged,
“Halt, who comes there?" and brought
his rifle to the aim. His challenge was
answerad In German. A eaptain in the
next truverse climbed upon the sand- |
bagged parapet to Investignte—a hrave
but foolhardy deed—"Crack” went a
bullet and he tumbled back into the |

and dled a few minutes later. A lance
corporal In the next platoon was so en-
raged at the eaptain’s death that he
chucked a Mills bomb In the direction
of the nolse with the shouted warning |
to ns: “Duck your nappers, my lucky |
Inds." A sharp dynamite report, a flare
In front of us, and then sllence. ‘

We Immedintely sent up two star
shells, and In their light could see two |
dark forms lying on the ground close
to our wire, A gergeant and four

soon  returned, carrying two lmp
hodies. Down In the dugout, 4in the
flickering light of three candles, we
#aw that they were two German offi- |
cers, one'a captain and the other an |
“unteroffizier,” a rank one grade higher |
than a sergeant general, but below the
grade of lleutenant,

The captain's face had been almost
completely torn away by the bomb's
explosion. The unteroffizier was alive,
breathing with difficulty. In a few min- |
utes he opened his eves and blinked In |
the glare of the eandles.

The pair had evidently been drink: |
ing heavily, for the alcohol fumes were |
slckening and completely pervaded the

dugout. I turned away In disgust, g
hating to see a man cross the Great Di- | &
vide full of booze. | §

One of our oflicers conld speak (‘-er—l
mun and he questioned the dying mnn.’

In a falnt volee, interrupted by fre-
quent hiccoughs, the unteroffizier told
his story,

There had been n drinking bout
among the officers In one of the Ger-
mnn dugouts, the maln beverage being
champagne, With a drunken leer he
informed us that champagne was plefs
tiful on thelr slde and that It did not
tost them anything either. About seven |
thnt night the converaation had turm-dl
to the “contemptible” Eaglish, nnd the
captaln hnd made a wager that he

barbed wire to show his contempt for
the English sentries. The wager was
accepted. At eight o'clock the captaln
anid he had crept out Into No Man's
Land to carry out this wager.

They had gotten about halfway
ncross when the drink took effect and
the captain fell asleep, After about
two bours of valn attempts the unter-

offizier had at last succeeded In wak-
ing the eaptuln, reminded him of his
bet, and warned him that he would be
the lnughing stock of the officers’ mess
If he did not accomplish his object, but
the eaptain was trembling all over and

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children

In Use For Over 30 Years -

lnsisted on returning to the Germen | o, .. bears
lines, In the darkness they lost their the
bearings and erawled toward the Eng- | Signature of

lish trenches. They reached the barbed
wire and were suddenly challenged by
our sentry. Belng too drunk to realize
that the challenge wus In English, the

'

OTISCO ITEMS

| wire,

These who are mentioned as geing
visiting in this vicinity Sunday went
the old fashioned way with horse and
}l'.l}f'»-’,'}'.

Mr., and Mrs. John Cartridge a
son of Eureka visited their son, Lew
Cartridge Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Reeves and
three children spent Sunday with |
parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Reeves

John Mason and daughter, Byrl
visited Sunday with his brother, Geo,
Mason of Grattan,

captaln refused to crawl back, Finally
the unteroffizier convineed his gsuperior
thut they were in front of the English
Realizing this too late, the cap-
taln drew hisg revolver and with a mut-
tered curse fired blindly toward our
trench, His bullet no doubt killed our
cuptnin,

Then the bomb eame over and there
nnd o good job oo, we
thought Well, his
men wouldn't weep ut the news.

Without glving us any further infor-

he was, dying

The eaptain dend?

mation the unterotiizier died. ; Mr. “”'!. Mre. F. W. “"i'hmr,“"rf'
. Sunday afternoon callers at R. W.
We searched the bodies for ldentifi- Belding's .

catlon disks but they had left every-
thing behind before starting on their
foolhurdy errand,

Next afternoon we burled them In
our little cemetery apart from the
graves of the Tommles, If you ever
2o Into that eemetery you will see two
Nitle wooden crosses in the corner of §
the eemetery set away from the rest,

They read:

Miss Letha Hill of Bay City visited
from Saturday night until Monday
with her brother and wife, Mr. and
Mrs. Allen Will

News is scarce this week as every
one is too busy to go visiting.

Shafter arbor will hold their nexida
meeting Thursday evening, Sept. 26.
cream, cake and wafers will be
served.

Captnin
German Army

Diend 1916 There is more Catarrh in this section
Unknown of the country than <1 other diseases
nLe | put together, and for Jears it wi 3 sup-

posed to be incurable, Doctors prescribod
local remedies, and by constantly (aniling
to cure with lecal treatinent, pronounce
it Incurable. Catarrh is a local discase
greatly influenced by constitutional «

UnteroMizder
Germnan Army

Died 1018 ditions - and therefore requires const
Unknown tional treatment. Hall's Catarrh Medi-
R LP cine, manufactured by F. J, Chency &

S S Co., Toledo, Ohlos la & constitutional

(Continued Next Week) remedy, Is taken Internally and saols
thru the Blood on the Mucous Surfaces
of the System. One Hundred Dollars re-
ward is offered for any case that Hall's
Catarrh Medicine fails to cure. Bend for
circulars and testimoniala

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohlo,

Bold by Druggists, The.

Hall's Family Pills for constipation.

Connell’s Drug Store; Wortley &
French.—Adv, ¥

FOOD WILLVIN
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STOVES
STOVES

The largest line of Soft Coal
and Wood Heaters we have
ever shown.

ELDING HDWE. CO.

PHONE 156 BRIDGE ST.

If you haven't tried our Pastry Flour you have
missed something. No substitutes required.
5 pound sack . - 40¢

Anyone who has tried it will recommend it.

csrasiassentin

CHAPMAN & STRUNK
Phope 61

FARM PRODUCE; |

ALWAYS In the market
for your Beans, Wheat,
Rye. Potatoes ete.

P. H. Maloney & Co.

Formerly Purdy’s Elevator.
Phone 164 - - Belding, Michigan

908000000000 0400000
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